288             CRUSADE OF RICHARD LION-HEART
The barons ordered themselves well,
And to the advancing Turks opposed
Ranks firmly knit and tightly closed.                                  7,31
The count of Saint-Pol then enrolled
The count of Leicester, who was bold,
In a mad venture, wild and rash ;
To wit: he with the Turks would clash,
With the other guarding, from the right;
Or else his friend would start the fight,
While he on guard would be intent
Whatever he did, where'er he went.
The count accepted this bold plan.
And, with his followers, began                       '                   7,32
A charge that brought him at full pace
Among the ranks of the dark race,
And with such fortitude he came
That for his prowess he won fame
And rescued two knights, but 'twas not
Without a struggle fiercely fought,
AND  COMES   IN   PERSON  TO  THE RESCUE
The battle tide was at its height
When Richard, the king skilled in fight.
Arrived and saw the ring of foes
Which pressed on all sides to enclose                                     7,33
Our men. His company was small,
But men stouthearted one and all.
"Faith, sire," thus unto him now spoke
Certain of those among his folk,
"You risk a sore mishap indeed,
And surely you will not succeed
In rescuing our comrades yon.
'Twere better they should die alone
Than you risk death in this attack.
Therefore 'tis well that you turn back;                                   7,34
If misadventure should befall
You, 'twould result in the downfall